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There the sound of the unseen bells is
heard.

Kabit says : " There adoration never
ceases; there the Lord of the
Universe sitteth on His throne/9

The whole world does its works and
commits its errors : but few are the
lovers who know the Beloved.

The devout seeker is he who mingles
in his heart the double currents
of love and detachment, like the
mingling of the streams of Ganges
and Jumna;

In his heart the sacred water flows
day and night; and thus the
round of births and deaths is
brought to an end.

Behold what wonderful rest is in the
Supreme Spirit! and he enjoys it,
who makes himself meet for it.

Held by the cords of love, the swing of